Tbs Tragedy 

Come fliall we goe along ? 

Enter Sir Richard Ratliffe / with the Lord Lifter: 

Gray and V an gh an, fr if oners 
/far .Come bring forth the prifoners. 
lliu .Sir Richard Rat life , let me tell thee this : 

To day thou {halt behold afubie&die. 

For truth for duty and for loyalty. ^ • 

Gray - God kccpcthe Prince from all the packeofyou : 

A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers. 

Rin-O Pomfertfomfret. O thou bloody prifbn, 

Fatall and ominous to noble Peares : 'V \ 

Within the guilty clofure of thy walles 
Richard the fecond heere was hackt to death : 

And for more flaunder to thy difmall ibule. 

We giue thee vp our guiltlefle blood to drinke. 

Gray- Now Margrgts curfe is faine vpon our heads. 
For Handing by, when Richard llabd her fonne. 

Ah«,Then curft fhe Haftingsftasxt cur (l {he Buckjngktm] 
Thencurftfhe Richard. O remember God, 

To heare her prayers for them as novv for vs. 

And for my filler and herprincely fonne : 

Befatisfied deare God with our true bloods- 
Which as thou krioweft vniuflly mufl be {pilt. 

/faf.Come,come,difpatch,the limit of your hues is out, 
Rut. Come Gray, coin Q-faugham, let vs all irftbrace 
And take our leaues vntillwe meeteinbeauen. Exeunt'. 

Enter the Lords to court fell. j 

Haft . My Lords at once , the caule why we arc met, 
Isto. determine of the Coronation- 
In Gods Name fay when is this royall day ? 

Buc.Kie all things fitting for that royall time/ 

Tar. It is, , and yet in nomination. 

Bijh* To morrow then, I gefle a happy time. 

Buc. Who knowesthe Lord Protectors mind herein? 
Who is moll inward with the noble Duke ? ( his.miricl 

Bifj . Why you my L. me thinks you fhould fioonctl kno\V 
Buc . Who I my Lord ? we know each others faces : 

But for our hearts, he knowes no more of mine, 

I hen I of yours * nor I no more of his,then you of mine? 
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of Richard the Third. 

Lord Haftingr, you and he are neere in loue • 

Haft. I thanke his grace, I know he loues me W&l ? 

But for his purpofe in the Coronation 
I haue not founded him , nor he dcliuered 
His graces pleafure any way therein : 
gut you my Lord may name the time, 

And in the Dukes behalfe lie giue my voyce. 

Which I prefumohe will take in good part. 

j^.Nowingood time heere comes the Duke himfelfe* 

. Enter (flocefter . 

Git. My noble Lord, and coufens allgood morrow, . 
1 haue beene long a fleepe , but now I hope 
Myabfence dothnegleft no great defignes, 

Which by my prefence might haue beene concluded. 

’Buc. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 
WilltamL. Huttings had-now pronounft your part : 

I meane your voyce from Crowning of the King, 

Glo. Then my A - Huttings, no man might be bolder? 
His Lord fh ip knowes me-wel^and loues me well* 

Haft, I thanke your grace. 

Glo. My 'Lord, of Else • 

Bijh. My Lord. O 

Glo. When I was Iaft in Holborne, 

Iiaw good ftrawberies in you Garden there, 

I dee befeech you fend ior fome of them. 

Bijh. I goe my . Lord- 

Glo. (. oufen Buckingham , a word with you ; 

Catesby hath founded PI aft tugs in ourbufineffe. 

And finds the tefty Gentleman fo bote. 

As he will loofe his head ere giue content, 

Hismaillers fonne as worfhipfull he termesit. 

Shall loofe the royaltyof Englar.ds Throane. 

Buc . Withdraw yon hence my A -lie follow you.Tw.GV 0 . 
Bar. We haue not yet fet downe this day of triumph. 
To morrow in mine opinion is too loone : * 

Tor I my felfe am not fo- well prouided. 

As elfc I would be , were the day prolonged. 

_ „ Enter the Btfhop of Elie, 'Cherries. 

.*ffk . Where is my L.Protettor , lhaue fern for thefe llraw, 

U ^ 


